
SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN  

I t feels like I m wasting away, got an old apartment and a lousy pay 
No woman, no money, no peace to rest, wonder what will come next  

CHORUS:  
Who am I in this world? 
Who am I what do I deserve 
Can t they see that I need something to believe in?   

All my friends are vanished and gone, and my love found somebody else 
I wonder what I did so wrong, as I been robbed, cursed and stoned  

CHORUS:  

BRIDGE: 
As I walk these roads to nowhere, I see the shadow of what I used to be 
How can life treat someone so badly, I wanna know, I need know  

Remember the youngster that I used to be, with a lot of friends and a family 
Maybe I should give up and leave this town, get into my car and head for home  

CHORUS: 
But where is home, home for me 
Where can I go, Where can I find a place 
That feels like home and the people I meet give me something to believe in 
Yeah where it feels like home and the people I see give me something  
To believe in                
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